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may think of it, this is a more magnificent present than the cabinet which the late Bang of Poland sent to the fair Countess Ko'nigsmark, replete with all kinds of baubles and ornaments, and ten thousand ducats in one of the drawers. I hope some future Holinshed or Stow will acquaint posterity ' that five-and-thirty guineas were an immense sum in those days!'
You are going to see one of our court-beauties in Italy, my Lady Eochford *: they are setting out on their embassy to Turin. She is large, but very handsome, with great delicacy and address. All the Royals have been in love with her; but the Duke was so in all the forms, till she was a little too much pleased with her conquest of his brother-in-law the Prince of Hesse. You will not find much in the correspondence of her husband: his person is good, and he will figure well enough as an ambassador; better as a husband where cicisbes don't expect to be molested. The Duke is not likely to be so happy with his new passion, Mrs. Pitt, who, besides being in love with her husband, whom you remember (Lady Mary Wortley's George Pitt), is going to Italy with him. I think you will find her one of the most glorious beauties you ever saw. You are to have another pair of our beauties, the Princess Borghese's Mr. G-reville4 and his wife, who was the pretty Fanny McCartney5.
Now I am talking scandal to you, and court-scandal, I must tell you that Lord Conway's sister, Miss Jenny, is
af t.liA lfl.at;Don Quixote, and the finest figure I ever saw. Miss Chudleigh was Iphigenia, but so
